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hand, it is all the outcome of the sweetest intimacy and the feeling of real kinship. Understanding the difficulty which Westerners would have in accepting the Oriental point of view, he said to a certain American disciple on the very day of his arrival at Mayavati : "You see how they serve me ! To a Westerner, especially to an American, this devotion may seem servile, and you may be shocked at the way I am accepting all this service without remonstrance. But you must understand the Indian idea. Then everything will be clear to you. This is the spontaneous devotion of the Shishya to the Guru, who looks only to the motive. This is . one of the means by which the Shishya becomes spiritualised." And as for the Swami, he himself knew no limit in his service to others, particularly to his own gurubhais^ and even to his disciples.
The fact that he was confined to the house most of the time because of the frequent snow-falls, and that his physical condition was not strong enough to bear the severe cold,, made the Swami impatient to go down. But it was found to be most difficult to secure coolies even by paying them at a much higher rate, as none was willing to make the arduous journey through snow. This only added to his restlessness. On the evening previous to his departure, when he was talking in a pleasant mood to his disciples as to what should be done if no coolies were available, Virajananda came to the fore with the remark : "Never mind, Swamiji ! In that case we ourselves will carry you down somehow !" At this the Swami laughed outright and said merrily, "Oh ! I see, you are scheming to throw me into the Khud!" ft was decided to go down by the other way, via Tanakpur to Pilibhit. Then, calling the Swami Sadananda to his side the Swami said, "See here, the management of my trip down shall be left entirely to Virajananda. He has cool nerves and never makes a fuss. Neither you nor I should have anything to do in the matter, do you understand ?" As things seemed hopeless, the Swami Swarupananda went himself early in the morning to the tea-plantation of Mr. Beadon, eight miles off, 28